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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter 2 coming soon ;) 


The time was Il:OOpm and the band had gone out to the Sunset Strip for a night of sex and partying. 
Everybody except Axl. He didn't know what there was to celebrate. Erin Everly, his sweet, beautiful girlfriend 
had grown tired of she and Axl's constant fighting and finally left him, about a week ago. 


Axl knew it was his fault. He could never control his emotions. Sometimes that was a good thing. Those strong 
feelings are what helped him write beautiful ballads for the band, and are what made him such a charismatic 


front man. That explosive energy came from his heart, and people loved it. 
But with explosion comes damage. He snapped at his fellow band-mates and got into physical fights with many 
people he loved. He always said hurtful things on impulse, things he never meant and would regret later. It 


worsened his self hatred. This was a toxic cycle with him and almost everybody he knew. Especially Erin 


Erin was too passive, too gentle with Axl. She never knew how to stand up for herself. Erin tried her best to 


understand and forgive Axl no matter what. She knew he had a rough childhood and wanted to be there for 
him. But his temper was too much for both of them. 


lm such a fucking piece of shit. | really should just end this all. 
Tears leaked from Axl's eyes as he reflected on that dreadful Friday night. 


She was just trying to save him. Erin walked in on Axl holding a gun to his head She screamed and frantically ran 
at him, trying to grab the gun They struggled for a bit. Erin was crying the whole time, but Axl just felt angry, 
angry that she would try to stop him. 

"Please baby, please don’t do this. Stop this!" she cried out in fear. They both had their hands on the gun at some 
point. Axl shoved her towards the wall, and then there was a sicking CRACK. 


He froze, dropping the gun as Erin stared at him, her mouth in an "O" shape. The fury inside him converted to full 


blown panic. 


"Ern fuck..lm so fucking sorry, | didnt mean to do ths!" He shrieked, dropping to his knees and bawling lke a small 
child. Erin just shook her head and slowly limped fo the phone, dialing M 


"l can’t do this anymore,’ were her last words to him before the ambulance came. 


Axl laid on the beat up brown couch in his band's studio, staring up at the dark ceiling. A heavy weight was 
dragging his heart down into his stomach. His heart hurt. 


Unexpectedly, the door swung open, letting in harsh rays of fluorescent lighting. Axl sat up quickly. 
"Who the fuck is it?" He snarled, not in the mood to deal with people. 


"Hey man, chill it's me," a soft voice replied. His large afro blocked out some of the light as he came into the 


room. It was just Slash. 
"Dude, please go, I'm not in the mood to look at your snakes or whatever," Axl grumbled. 


Slash chuckled and shut the door behind him, leaving them in almost complete darkness. The midnight moonlight 
came in through the window, touching the couch. "| came back cause | was worried about you." Slash took a 
glance around. 

"l'm surprised you haven't smashed anything." 

Slash was definitely not new to Axl's hostile tendencies. 


"Well, I'm just fucking peachy. And I'll smash your face in if you keep asking," Axl replied. But his fists were 
clenched too tight and it was obvious that he had just been crying. 


Slash sat on the couch, concerned. "You are not OK dude. You've been in this studio for days. When is the last 


time you've eaten or showered?" 


Axl glanced away, running a hand over his very prominent ribs. Truth is, he hasn't left the darkness of the 
studio in for a week. Not even to eat or shower. Slash sighed and stood up to turn on the lights. 


"Get up, you're taking a shower." 


Axl growled and went back under the covers, getting frusterated. "Get the fuck out of here, you're being 


annoying." 
"Axl, it might make you feel better. You're not gonna solve anything by letting yourself rot here." 
"Get out of here before | start throwing things at you," Axl groused from under the covers. 


Suddenly, he was being lifted up bridal style. 


"Dude, what the fuck are you doing?" Axl yelled, clawing at the blankets. Slash had an easy grip on Axl's small, 
lithe frame. He gently put Axl in the bathtub and walked out. 


| hope you know this is childish as fuck!" He exclaimed, kicking the bathroom door for good measure. He tried 
opening the door but to his dismay, he was locked in 

Axl groaned and began stripping, then turned the shower knob to the hot water. Axl stepped into the steamy, 
welcoming water. He actually began to feel really good, like the water was washing away 

his problems along with all the dirt and gunk on his body. He shut his eyes, relishing the heat that wrapped his 
body like a liquid blanket. That damn Slash was right. 


Axl hummed as he squirt shampoo into his lucious red locks. His hands brushed a certain appendage that 
hasn't been touched in 3 weeks. He let out a small groan. 


Fuck it, Im in the shower and Im probably not getting any for a while. 


Axl tugged on his cock three times. In no time, he was as erect as a I5 year old looking at playboy for the 
first time. Axl shut his eyes as he jerked himself off, thumb brushing at the sensitive head. He lost himself in 
his own pleasure, gasping 


and moaning. 


Slash was right outside, getting worried at what he thought were noises of pain coming from Axl. "Axl? Is 
everything ok?" 


No reponse. Slash listened more closely. 


"Ugh, fuck..fuck.." Axl moaned out breathlessly. Slash's face heated up as he realized that Axl was 
masturbating. But it was fucking hot to him. Slash had been lusting over Axl for a while. He just couldn't stop 
listening, pressing his ears into the door. 

There was the wet noises of Axl furiously finishing himself off. 


"Ah, yes, fuck me Slash." 

Slash's cock stiffened at the sound of his name called out lustfully. Whoa. didnt think he thought about me like 
that.. Slash felt giddy. 

He had been wanting this for a long time. 


Suddenly, Axl was stepping out of the shower, unaware that Slash heard him. Slash tiptoed away quietly, going 
to the studio. 


Axl cracked open the door. "Slash? | need a towell" He called out. 

Slash froze in his place. The right thing to do was to get him a towel, but he just couldn't pass up the 
opportunity of getting to see the little red haired vixen naked. He pretended not to hear. 

After all, Axl was moaning out his name from those sexy pink lips. That had to be a sign of some sort. Slash 
fiddled with the audio controls, lost in thought. 

Axl abruptedly opened the door. Slash jumped and turned around quickly. He let out a small gasp at the 
beautiful sight in from of him. Axl's pale, naked body was glistening and flushed red, 

his chest heaving up and down with every breath. His slender, feminine legs were calling out to Slash, begging 
to be lifted up to reveal his tight, pink hole. 

Unfortunately, Axl's hands were covering his groin 

"Can't you hear me? | said | needed a towel." Axl said non chalantly, blushing. 


"I didn't," Slash replied, stepping closer. "I heard you moaning my name in the shower though." 


Axl glanced away, ashamed. "I-I'm sorry man. This whole Erin thing is really fucking me up mentally. Please 
don't be weirded out, | just-" 


Slash hushed him. "Its ok, | am attracted to both chicks and dudes” 

Axl was astonished. "Seriously? You seem straight as fuck" 

Slash chuckled. "Sometimes, you just get bored of having girls all the time 

Axl sighed deeply. "Yeah, they hurt my soul’ 

"Well, there's nothing a good dick sucking can't solve," Slash said, eyeing Axl hungrily. 


Axl cracked up, thinking Slash was joking. But suddenly, Slash's soft, plush lips were being crushed into Axts. 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
In the next chapter, you'll see why it's called Rocket King 


Hint: Slash may have accidentally recorded some things during their "session" 


Axl's eyes widened. He surprised himself when he leaned into the kiss. There were a million thoughts going on in 
the back of his head, but his lust overpowered everything. It had just been too long since he's been touched, 
by somebody, 

Axl wrapped his lean arms around Slash's muscular body. Slash broke the kiss, breathing heavily. Axl made a 
noise of protest. He gazed into Axl's eyes. 


"Did you like that? I'm sorry for being so impulsive, | just.l've been wanting this for a long time." 
Axl laughed. "I'm the king of impulsive, potentially destructive actions. This is fine." 


Slash breathed a sigh of relief. "Ok, but we can stop anytime you want" Slash knew about Axl's past mental 
and physical abuse. He cared too much to hurt him. 


Axl bit Slash's neck, sucking while running a hand under his shirt. Slash breathed in sharply, shutting his eyes. 
"Be as rough as you want," Axl whispered seductively into his ear. 


Slash shoved Axl into the couch. "I had a feeling you'd say something like that." 


Slash crawled on top of Axl, biting down hard on his pale shoulders and kissing up his neck 
Axl moaned obscenely, nails digging into Slash's shirt. "Bite me harder." 


Slash shivered in pleasure and complied, biting his neck hard enough to made him bleed a little bit, causing Axl 


to whimper. 
Slash felt a sense of pride. He was making the macho, hot tempered Axl turn into putty in his hands. And he 
didn't even touch his cock yet. 


Slash pressed two large fingers into Axl's mouth. "Get them nice and wet" 


Axl submissively obeyed, moaning around Slash's fingers. His cock was rock hard. He knew he fantasized about 


being dominated, but he didn't think it would be this good. 


Slash turned his attention to Axl's rosy colored cock He giggled. 


Axl frowned, self conscious. "What??" 
"Damn.now | see why you call yourself Axl Rose. Your cock is so.rosy colored." 
Axl glared and smacked Slash in the chest. "Shut the fuck up! It's not, oh! 


Axl's snark turned into a loud cry as Slash began to jerk Axl with a wet hand. He bucked his hips into Slash's 
hand, biting his fingers at the same time. 


Slash removed his fingers from Axl's mouth, prodding them into Axl's hole. 
Axl gasped, clutching Slash's shirt, his back arching. “Please, be gentle. I've never had anything up there before." 


Slash observed Axl's face as he slowly slipped a wet finger in. His eyebrows furrowed and those pink lips 


parted to let out a soft moan, his green eyes half closing. Precum started to leak from his cock. 
Keeping his finger in, Slash lowered himself so his mouth was near Axl's cock. 
"Huh, well now | know for sure that you're a real ginger," Slash crudely pointed out, tugging at Axl's red pubes. 


"What an observation," Axl grumbled. Slash cackled. It was so Axl-like for him to be a snarky motherfucker 
despite the throes of passion he was in. 


Slash grinned and wrapped his lips around Axl, sucking at the head while finger fucking him. Axl cried out loudly 


in pleasure, the double simulation way too much for him. 


"Slash!" He shouted in ecstasy, his pale thighs shaking as Slash deepthroated him, his tongue rotating around 
the swollen head. Axl's hands tightly gripped Slash's curly hair, fucking his face. 


"Oh my God, I'm gonna cum!" He wailed, his hips a fast blur. Slash bit Axl's foreskin lightly; the pain caused Axl 
to lose it, cum spurting down Slash's throat. Axl's body went limp, and he closed his eyes, catching his breath. 


His rest was interrupted by Slash, who spread his legs and pulled Axl's head towards his crotch. 

"My turn," He said, unzipping his pants and pulling his coffee colored cock out. 

Axl marveled at the 81/2 inch cock. "You've been holding out on me. You're fucking huge" 

Slash chuckled, blushing a bit. "| hope you can handle it" 

Axl stared for a bit, never have given head before. He hesitantly lapped at the head, like a kitten drinking milk 


Slash scoffed, going a bit limp. 


Axl was humiliated. "I've never done this before! Cut me some slack." 


Slash rolled his eyes. "| would've thought you've been better at this, since you mouth off to people all the 


time." 
"Fuck you!" Axl snarled, aggressively jerking Slash off. 
Slash groaned and tilted his head back. "Fuck, that's more like it" 


Axl reddened, but he low-key enjoyed being taunted. Slash gently grabbed Axl's hair. "C'mon Rose, you can do 
this." 


Axl finally put his mouth on Slash's cock, taking in four inches. Axl watched as Slash shut his eyes, his breath 
hitching. But he wasn't moaning. Axl felt so..insulted 


| feel Ike a httle bitch He dominated the shit out of me and he won't even give me the courtesy of a moan 


Axl took his dick in deeper, now up to seven inches. Axl gagged, his eyes watering. Slash chortled, which pissed 


Axl off. 
"You ok there, Rose?" 


Axl balled up his fists, angry but determined. He was going to make Slash cum. Axl sloppily and quickly bobbed 
up and down on Slash's dick, getting drool everywhere. 


Slash made an embarrassing ecstatic sound that he would deny he made later. This was probably the more 


rage filled blowjob he had ever received but it was fucking hot. 
"Fuck Axl, that's it!" 


Axl copied Slash's trick of swirling his tongue around the head while his cock was deep in his throat. He noticed 
Slash moved faster, fucking his throat hard 


"Hey, stop, I'm close!" 

Axl took this as a cue to go faster, the wet noises filling the room. 

Slash thrust relentlessly into Axl's throat. Axl's throat constricted around Slash's cock as he gagged again The 
sudden tightness caused Slash to peak as he came down his throat, making loud "oh!" noises. Slash held his head 


there, forcing him to swallow every drop. 


Axl pulled his mouth off of his softening length, coughing. 


Slash laid back, panting, "That was amazing for a first blowjob." 
Axl smirked and laid down on top of Slash. "I never cease to amaze." 


They fell asleep like that together, Axl still naked and Slash's pants halfway down. 


